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$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

2 The Million Doller Myatery " story
il run for twenty-1vco consrcutine weely
in this paper. Ry an arrangement iweith
the Thanhouser Film company it has been
made posmbdle not anly to read the atory
in this paper but also to aeo it each weok
in the variaus moring picture theatera.
For the wolution of thix mystery slory
$10.000 wsll be aiven by the Thanhowser
Film corporation.

CONDITIONS GOVERXNING THER
CONTERT.

Tha priza of Rfﬂ._ﬂr‘]ﬂ il be won by the
man, woman, or ciild who terites the moat
acceptable solution of the mystery, from
tehich the lost two recls of motion prioture
drama will be made and the last tweo
chaplers of the story sritten by Harold
Mactirath,

Solutions may be aent to the Than-
hovaor Film corporation, ¢ither at Chicago
or New York, any time up to midnight,
Jon. 1§. Tl allows several weoks after
the loat chapter has been published.

A board of three judges wll dotermine
which of the many aolutions received 1o the
moat aoceptahle. The judoes are to ba
Harold Mactirath, Llayd Lorergan, and
Muse Mar Tinee. The judgment of thia
bhogrd wxll be abgolute and finel. Nothing
of a literary nature 1eill bo considered in
the decision, mor given any preference in
the selection of the winner of the $10,060
prize. T'he lust fwa recle, wchich il mive
the most acceptable solution to the myas-
tery. will br presented inm tho  theaters
hoving thia jeature aa aoon os it s poas
sible to produce the some. The story corre-
sponding to thesp molvon pictures woell ap-
pear in the neicspapers coing identally, or
as soon afler the appeorance of the plo-
tures arx procticable. TVitk the last two
veels will be shown the pictures of the win-
ner, his or her home, and ather intereating
features. It 18 understood that (he neics-
papers, 2o for os practicabie. in priating
the last tico chopters of the etory by Har-
old MaoGrath, will also show a pictvre of
the suoceasful contertant.

Holutions o the myetory must not de
more than 100 words long. Here ara some
questions to be kopt in mind in connection
with the mystery a2 an aid to o solution :

No, I—TWkat beoomea of the millionaive?
No. 2—What becomes of the £1,000,0007

No. 3—Whom does Florence marry?

No. y—What becames of the Russian
counfess?

Nohaody connected cither divactly or in-
directiy with ** The Million Dollor Mys-

tery "' teill be connidered asy o contestont.

EYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.
stanley Hargreave, mlllfonalre, after o
mirnculous escape from the den of the
gong of brilllant thleves lenown as the
Hlnek Hundred, lives the Mife of a recluse
for eclgbtesn yenr=. Hargreave accl-
deninily meecta Hrulne, leader of the
Black Hundred. Koonlog Dralaoe will
try to get him, he eacnpes from his own
home by n balloon. Pefore epcaping he
writes o letter to the girin® wschool,
where cightecn years hefore be mysteri-
ously left on the doorstep his baby
daughter, Florence Gray. Thnt Jday
Fargrcate nlso draws once milllon dol-
lurs from the bhunk, but i ls reported
thot thin dropped foio the aen, when the
bnlloon he enscaped In was panctured.

Florenece arcives from the girla® achool.
Countesa Olga, Bralne's compnnion, Visa
tts ber nnd elalms to be a relative. Two
bogus detectives enll, but thelr plot Ix
folled by Norton, & neswapaper man,

Dy bribing the capiailn of the Orlent
Norton lays a trup for Broine and his
gong. Conptess Olga also visiis the Ori-
ent's coptaln and she casily falls Into the
reporter's anare. The plan proves abor-
tive through Erainc's good luck, and
only birelings fall fnfo the bands of the
police.

After falllog In thelr first attempt tho
Dinck Hundred trap Florence, They nsk
Ber for mone¥, hut ahe escapes, sgaln
folling them,

Norton nnd the conntess ¢nll on Fior-
ence the next day, once more wafe at
bhome. The visliors having gone. Jooes
removes a sectiom of flooring, und from
& cavity takes a box. Pursued by mem-
bers of the Black Hundred, he rusbes to
the woter froot annd snccecds in drop-
ping the box into the nmen.

Braloe concelven the iden of glviog a
coschilng party, to which Florence Ia In-
vited. Jonesn and Norton both go nlong
and are fortumntely on hand to save
¥lorence from belng imprisoned in the
sountry house to which nbe Is lured.

Florence gocs bBorneback riding nud s
enaptured by one of Braloe's men salong
the rondside. Norion reacues her. They
nre pursucd, however, and the palr make
thelr complete escape only after Norton
hins exploded = tire oo thn fast approach-
Ing machine with a bullet.

Countess Olga, scheming to break the
engugement mow exioting between Flar-
thce Hargreave and Norton, lovites
them both tv her apartmenis and pre-
dends to faipt o the reporfer’s armas.
Florence appeara in the doosway Just at
f{he plnoned moment, and as a result
glyvea Norton back hin ring.

OHAPTER IX.
IR LEAP IN THE DARE.
O far as Jones was concerned, he was
rather pleased with the turn of affa Ira.
Tlls was ve time for lovemaking: no
time for illy, Innocucus quarrels and
Mekornce, In which Tove must indulge or die.
Floreuce no lnnger rode horsehnck, and Nor-
ton returned to his acenstomed haunts, where
nn one made the slightest attempt upen his
life. Tun his present etate of mind he would
bave welcomed it

“ What's the matter with Jim?* ™ asked the
night city editor, raising his ere elinde.

“1 don't know,” anewered the copy reader.

“ (3oes atound as if he'd been eatlng dope;
bumped into the boss a while ago and never
stopped to apologize.”

“ Perbape hie's mapping ont the front page
for that Horsrenve sinff,” langhed the copy
reader. * Botween sou and we and the gato
post, T don’t Lellere there ever wWns a man
by the name of [Hurgreave”

46 tliere was a chap by that pame, all
rleht He's dend \ can't ewim 300
wiles {n rongh water, life buby ar no. They
ought to hiave funeeal services, aud let it €2
at that.'

“ But whit was the reason for that fzLa

mian

ecable from Gibraltar saying that Orts was
alive? T don’t wee nny mense in that'

*“The man who pulled it off did. T thiok,
for my part, that both Oris and Harecreave
are dead, and that the wan pleked up by the
tramp steamer Orient was riding some other
belloon."”

“You'ra wrong there, The description of
It proved that it wos Orts” machine. O, Jim
probably hes got o wan's size yarn up his
sleeve, but he's a long tlme in dellsering the
goods. Tle's begioning to mope a good deal,
Woman back of it eomewhere, Haven't held
down this copy job for twelye vears with.
ont being able 10 make
guesses, Jim's a atar man.
started nothiog can stop hilm.

BOMA

tolarabile
When he pois

He vovered
the Chinese Boxer rebellion better than any

at once, and 1 requested you 1o come to the
lonse, and you sall you could vot. 1 de.
clined o stir*

*What do yon think?"

“ Exuctly what yon're thinking—that they
have come to life nguin.”

“Jones, is Migs Florence awske? "™

“No."”

“Da van thlok there Is anr hiope of having
ber understand what really happened? ™

“I nm here only to goand Ler, T cannot
nnderteke 1o repd her thonehte

“You're not quite In fuvor of a reconecilia-
tion? "

"0, yes, if it
people are young people the world aver.

“ What that

“That they would not creats imaginative

Young

went no further.

daes mean ?

FLORENCE AND SUSAM WENT SHOPPING

other correspondent there. 1 wonder Low ol

he is®"

“0, 1 should =ay about thirty-one or two.
Huere he comes now. ‘Lo, Jim!

“Hello! Where's Fard? He gave me o

tlrket to the theater tonlzlit, and I
What's

Cigarets and boore and mismated

want to

paneh hig head drama coming (o,

aoyliow?

Can't tl
out of deors? O

find good epough things
They cateér to A
lan of fools wha helieve that
13 an expression of high 1% in
And

the scom on the bo

oy
1 know
what ther nes
New York
plain rot. It's
And
would skim it & and

Lile? DPiflel™

wnd lLondon it's rot,

nereiy ling pot
nuy old housewfe

chuck it
“What's the grouch?"

Inta the slops
- ]t‘i)L‘il\g for the deamatic Job "
" Yo,

”‘ CES

been wotdering how fur

've Just

theatrical managers ocan 20 withoul
elitting tha golden gouze.™
Narton sought hle desk and

hegan rum-

maging the drawersn He was not hunting
for anrthinz. he
By oud by
onger gerved, hie pulled his chair ove
window and gat down, sturing at stara such
il of ~1

Wi mersly

PASSIUE RWUF
the time. wheo the pastime po

(o e

ne Copernicus never dre

down to sen, ferrlez swooping diezonully
hither gpd thlther, the elockwork sizus: hut
be took no note of (hese marvels of light

"

be muttered

telephoned No

slint, Jones nn-

Not at hoge! ™
l]r' llf‘.-i

une The

called, written,

door remaloe]

swered the telephone. and the letters cama

thiok wvery deeply von-
cerning the Pevjeaff woman, Tlnd ehe
& trick? Hod that falutlog spell been
combe for lis heneflt us well as Florence's?
But he bad not w ghadow of n proof, The
thing that puzzled bim equally with this wns
that all attempts ogninst his life liad mirnce-
ulously cenwed: no safes thunlered dawn in
front of Lim. and no
in twy,

baek He began to

autos fried to carve him
Tle only thing that kent him active
Allsa
Florence was well: that was all Jones wan
permitted to say.

was the dally call of Jones by wire

Restlessly Norton spnmed hls chalr oand
walked over ta tho telaphone hoot
midnlght. He mizht or might not be able to
get Jones. PBut nlmost Instantly «
said, * What s 1t7"

“Jones?™

“Yes. Who is (12"

" Norton "

It was

T @

“Why, you called me up pot ten minutes
wgo.”
“Not 1"

"Tt won your volee, as plaia as Anz."
“What dMd 1 waut?” keen all st onee.
The reply did not come Immediately, * You
ure certaln it was not you? ™

“Weit a moment and 'l call the editor
He will prove (o vouo (hot 1"ve been hiere for
an Wour, and that this s the first eall 1've
made Somo one lins been Imposing on you.,
What did they sek vou to do?"

‘You ugked me to come dowa to the oM a

hieart wehew if ther were not voung, Botrer
et things rewmmin exact!y as ther ares. When
ull these troubles are settied Gnally, the lesser
troulble may be talked over sensilile, But
this is pot the time. There |5 no news.

Good-nlght."

Norton returned to his chair, gloomier than

ST With his feet upon the window aill,
e stared awpd stared aod dreamed and
dreamed till o hand foll upon hils shoulder,

It bslonged to one of the ofee Loy &,

“Note °r you, slr

Norton reail it and tore it into little pieces.

Then e rone and distribpted the piecea in

the perveral vsawnlng woste basketa swhich

strewed (he ajgle lendlog o the elry desk,

“1'm pot wanted for novthine?™ he asked
*“No. Clear out!”

editor The =iz of vYou

liughed the night rcity
1S pulling every-

body in the gloom waed™
Norton

left of the entrates he was quistly joloned by

wenl down to the strest At the

a2 mon o nrm wak earried o oa sling
[1e motioued Norton to get into the taxicab.
The wore dropped fn on deserted gpot in
Riverdnle On foot they went forward to
tholr destinntion, sehich proved to bhe the

deserted Lhangay of the avintor William Orts,

“1 want von io tell Jones that & tuez and

eovernl divers ave of work on the spot where
bie threw the ext,  Thut'e all. Now, doc-
tor, rewind this arm of mine.”™
e amatear surgecn m; 1 very zoad
joly of ity not for thing had he followed
fBighting armles to the front
I'id ther Bnd anything?™
“ XNou up to date, But we might ([ wo
card to Fher lLave left a bonor over the

gpot thév're exploring., Bat jnst now It foats

a quarler of o
“Who

that

mile to the aast of the spot.*

men o the motor boat

Tomes?

ware the
chased

“Ouly Jones ean tell yon. Queer old

codger, ¢h

‘A bit stubborn. Ho waots to handle it

without pollee psslstance."
almiog to
*There can't be

Here, no smoking.

“And he's vight. We are not

arrest any one” sinisterls

any draw to this gnme.

Too much gns nflont.”

Norton put  the Into bis
' What's the geal pews?™ he de-
“You would not bring me out hera
1t n-n.‘!; did nat
with

clgarets back
pociet

manded,
just to rebundage that arm.
need I

“You're

Lome, oul
shinry,"

*“I'm paid to bhe sharp

“T've found where the Black Hundred
bolids its sessions,”
" By George, that |y news!"

*“The room ubove ix vacant. A little bale

in the celling, and wio Luyows what niight

Lappen?®
“What do you me to do?™
“rell  Jotie Whin the pext
comes ground Tl advise you  1've

wnat
mesting
atumbled
upion o dissotisfiod member. Sy
they sas.

buck up, AL
We've got two ends of the vet
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down, nod with a little care we'll bave them
all, Now, let we hare s hundred.”

Norton drew out a packet of bills and
conisted off Ave twentles,

“Why don't you draw the cash yourself?

“It bappens to be in your name, won.™

“1 forgst,” said Norton, * But swhat a
chanes for me! Nearly five thousand, all
mine for a tickel to Algiers!”

A grunt was the only reply.

*1 want you to tell me about the Perigoff
woman."

“T know only one thing—that Braine is
there every night.”

i '\'n! 1]

“The orders arp for you to play the gams3
inst as you are playing it When we strike,
it must be the Inst blosw. All this hide-and-
geek business mny look foolish to sou. Ii's
like that Japaness game called * jo.! It looka
siinple, but chess ls a tyro’s game bepide 1t
Can yon find your way back all right?"”

i I ran'!.

*Well, you'd better be going. That's rll
the light 1 have, in this torch here. Got a
lot to do tamorrow and need sleap.'

Narton slole away with great cavtion. His
first intention was to procead stralght to thae
city, but despite his resolutlon he found
himself within a quarter of an honr zazing
up at the windows of the Hargreave house.
“ Not at home!"

Quite nnconseions of the fact, he was as
cloge to death as AnF mortal man might care
to be, The policeman, suddenly looming np
onder the are lamp, proved to be his savios,

The 101l made Jones doubly alert. He waw
positivo that they were preparing to strike

first ho seut his card in, The doctor replied

In person. His fnca was pale and his hands
shpok,

“Good afternoon,” sald Braine, smiling
affably,

The doctor eyed him like a man hypno-
tized. *“*You ., you wished to ste me
on some-particular husiness? ™

* Very partleulnr,” drsle.
sile,
me?"

"My car fs out-
Will rou be =0 good ns to nccompany

The dootor slowly went Into the hall for
his bat and cont. He loft the houss nnd pot
into the car with never a word of protost.

“Thinking?™ sald Braine,

“1 am alware thinklog whenever [ see
your evil face. What devilment do yon re-
quire of me this time? "

“ A mere stroke of the pen.'*

“Where are we going? "™

“To coll on nnother phrsiclan of your
standlog,"” gigoificnotly. ** 1t is a great thing
to bave friends like you two. Always ready
to gerve nua, for the mere love of il."

“There's no nead of using that kind of talk
to me. You have me in the hollow of vour
Whr =honld I bother to deny it? |
have broken the law. 1 broke it hecanse [
wag starving.”

hand.

“Tt is betipr to starve In freedom than to
eat fat joints up the river it la a
question of =zanity."”

Todny

“And you want mo to gesist En*mmg
away the llberty of some persan who is per-
foctly rane?"

“The onil on the head” urbauely.

“You're n fine seoundrel!

“ Not g0 lond! " waroiogly,

+ BRAINE 1S THERE EVERY NIGHT -

egain. But from whnt direction agd in what

manner? He had not tha gift of clajivoy

woce, &0 he had to walt: apd waitiug Is &

ternble game when perbaps death is bal

ancing the scxles. It s nlwavs easier to

meke aun asssnlt than to await it aod It i
R gond general who alwave finds lLimself
hirepared

But It made his Leart nche to wateh the
cLild. She went about cheerfully—wlien any
one was In the room with her. Maoy o
tlme, however, he had stolen to the door

of bher Ledroom and heard tbe heart rending

subs, 0 vain sticrupt belog made to stifle
them smong the pillows. She wan only 18;
it was ursl love; and Arst loves are pale
evancscent attachmenis. It hurt pow; but
ahe woull get over It precenily. Youth for-
gote. Time, like water, smooibs away the
mgged places.

The Conotess called regularly. She was,

of course, drendfully worry over what had
Bhe had heard gomething about

bis charncter;

happened

newspaAper men weren't always

the best. 'This ope was a mere foriuna
bunter, n two faced one, #t that. Sle was
never more surpnised in bher life when Lle

throw lis arms around ber. And so on; and
a0 forth, halt les and halt truths, till the
puticot Joneg felt like wriuglng bLer neck
From his vantage point the butler smiled
lronically. Ile could read the heart of this
FPerlgoff woman as he could rend the page of
g book. The affrontery! And all the while
be must gravely ndmit hier and pretend when
the blood rloted in his veius ot the sight of
ber. PBut he dared not swerve n single inch
from the pluos laid dewn, It was & cup of
bitter gull, nnd there was vo way of avoul-
iog the putting of it 1o bis lips. She ema-
pated polson as nightabude emanntes it, the
And
tered and Liow

upas tree he must bow when she en-

when she teft! Sull, she had
indirect fav

this Jove husiuegs

done him an r in breaking up
One arternoon Draioe summoned lils run-
about nud es When

Le wus usherad into the deserted ofice of the

led upon twp physicians,

" As loud
ting that you nead me,

ns 1 1 am not forget-
I'm no cownrd. 1
recogiize (hat yoa Lold the whip hand, But
gend me ta the chair bhafore 1l

Now, leave me alone for &

please.

You ¢an
crawl
while"

ta you

The other plrsician had no such
ready at all

qualms

af copsclence Hs was tes

tor the penerons emoluments which accrued
from his deallugs with the man Braine,

I'he Countess Perlgo® was indisposed ; so
it was quite in the order of thiogs that she
should summon physicians.

I'ore Is o law in the state nf New York—

just or whichever you plense—that
rends that any person may be adjudged io-

gane If the signatures of two registered physi-

unjust

clans are afixed to the document. It docs
not say that these pbyeicians shill have bheen
provad reputable.

Thera wers,
motherly looking woman and 4 man of benigo

besides the phyelcieus, a

countennpes, Their faces wore raluable
assets. To galn snother person’s cenfidence
{5, perhaps, amouvg the greatest hnwan

A ronfidence man and woman
Ia your mind's

prhlevemonts,
in the real Rense of the word.
pye vou ¢ould gee this mnn carrying the con-
tribution plate dows the alsle on Sunday
moroiogs, and Lis wife putting her
mite on the plate for tha benefit of some poor,
untidy Hottentot.

On Tuesday of the

weut

Kate

following weelk
The
whom

Morence and Susao shopplng

chaulleor was a strong young fellow

Jones relied vpon. 1f you pay a mwan well
and bold out Ane
can trust him. As their car left the coroer
another folloswed lesurely. This second nuto-
coutiined Thowns Woendt wnd his

The two young women stopped at

promises, you generally

moblle
wife [Cnte.
the great dry goods shop near the public
library, and for the tine being untueally for-

gaot l‘-'.i;':r_\thirl': but the marvels which had
comie from nll parts of the world., It ix am
npntoral for a woman to buy as it is for »

antt to gell

lo some mapuer or other Florence became
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separated from Susan. £he huntad throogh
aisle after aisle, bur eould not find her: for
the simple rsason tlint Suman was huntigz
for her. Tt occurred to the girl that Susan
might have wiselr concluded the best plaee
to wait would be in the taxicab. And so
Florence hurried sub into the street, juto
the arms of the Wendt family, who were
patiently awanitlog bher.

The trusted chauffeur had been sang
around to the side sntmance by tha major
domo. The young lady Lad so requested
o bhe sald,

Florence struggled and callad for the po-
liceman, who came rouning up, followed by
the nsoal idle, curious crowd.

“The poor young woman is insans” said
the motheriy Kuate, teara in her eyes. The
benign Thomas looked at heaven. * We are
her keepers.”

“It Is not true'" cried Florence des
perately.

**8he has the hallocivation that sha {a
the daughter of the millionaire Stenley
Hargreave. And Thomas exhibited his
document, which was perfectly legsl, so far
us appearances went.

“Hurry up and get her off the walk. I
can't have the erowd growing any larger,”
said the polleeman, convincsd.

B0, despite her cries and protestations,
Florence was lhustled into the antomahbile,
even the policemnn lending s hand.

“Poor young (hinz!™ he sald
crowd, “(Come, now, morve on.
bBave the walk blocked up.
s.ou.ll 1

He was congratulating himself opon the
orderliness of the affair when a keen eyed
young man in the garb of a chauffeur
tonched hi= shoulder,

“"Whot's this 1 hear aboudt an insane
woman? " he demanded.

to the
I con't
Get 8 gnlt on

*8She wos insaos, all right., They had
papers to prove it. She kept erying that
ebe was Stanley Hargreave's daughter.”

“Myr God!™ The roung man struck his
forebead In despuir.  You ass, she woa
&tanler Hargreave's daughbter, and they'rs
kldnaped her right uoder your nose! What
was the pumber of that car?"

* Cut out that lloe of talk, young fellah;
I know my business. They lind the proper
documeuts,"”

“ But yron badn’t bralos enough to inquire
whether thgy wera genmine or not! You
walt!" shrilled the chauffour. * 111 hare
you broken for tuls work,” He wheeled
and ran hack to hle ecar, to find Busan aud
the countess in a great state of agitation.
“They got ber, they got her! And T swors
on the book that they never shonld, so long
as 1 drove the car.'”

Busan wept. avd the tried In
vain to console her.

countess

And when Jonea was informed he fright-
ened even the countess with the snar! of
rage which buroed perass his lips. He tors
into the hsall, seized his hat, and was gone.
Not a word of reproach did he offer to tle
chanffenr., He understood that no one Iis
infallible. He found tbe blundering police-
man, who now realized that he stood in for
a2 whifl of the commissioner’s carpet. All
he could do was to glve a good description
Waord was sent
The police had

of the man and womao,
broddeast through the city.
to be informed (hls time.

Late in the day an officer whose beat in
cluded the ferry landing ot Hoboken saiil
he had seen the three. Eversthing bad
looked all right to bim, It was the mother-
Iy face of the one and the benign counte-
nance of the other tuat bad blinded him.

At midnislit Jones, hageard aud with the
air of one beaten, returued bLome

“No wireless yet?" asked Norton

“The (George Washkington of the North
Germsn Ilord does not soswer., Sowmething
Lins happened to her wires; tampered with,
possibly.”

“go long &s we know they are st sea,
wo cap regtedy the esil. They will not ba
ahle to land at n single port. 1 hava sent
ten cables. Ther can't get awar from tha
wire. If 1 couid only get bold of the pames
of those damnable doctors who signed that
Twenty years.”

Jones bant his head lo his hands, and
Norton tramped the foor till the sound of his
drive the mmecaning

document!

tootsteps threateued to
Susan joto bysterics.

“ [t is oply & matter of a few dayxs”

“But can the child stand the terrors?™
questioned Jopes, * Who knows that tley
may pot really drive Ler insane?”

On beard the George Washington every
one [elt extremelr sorey for this heautiful
girl. It war a frightful misfortune to be 80
siricken at ber age.

“8he j¢ certalnly insane” sald ope of

the passengers, wha had Known Hargreave

sightly through some banking business.
“ Hargreave wasp't married. Hs . lived
alope.”

After the s=cond day omnt Florence was
permitted to waoder about the ship os she

pleased =
A good many of (he passengery Wwera
mightly worried when they learned thal

the wireless had [n some mysterious way
besn tampsred with after the boat hnd made
the open sen. It was |mpossible to pot
aboul. The apparatus must be fixed nt s2a.

And when finally Norton's wireless cunght
ihe wires of the George Washington Le was
gravely iuformed that the youog Indy re-
ferred to had leaped the rail off tha Banks
at nlght and had been drowned. She hal
nol been missed till the following morniog.

[10 BE CONTLNUED.]




